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An inherit outline of gratitude.
Now, sirs, lift us aloft
In slow motion
In a leash of lime
Occluded in a poetic asterisk                        •
Where we in vedic wordage frisk;
Teknonymously reknowing you
As Sisu's Bard or Sethu's Sage
Down this ever-read page
Ahistoricallytrue.           :      «   „
We salute, and foot-note
The pulver 'neath the feet of the Saint-Pauranikaj
The kalvar in Zenith of a beat of our lotus-hearts
And dote and dote and dote
On pulver-kalvar twin twinkle,
So starr'd and so paired
By Akileswara's Grace
In a Mega-Via-Siva
In spirited Servitordom.
OM TAT SATe you with our bowls to receive
